
A French Authoress
Claims the Right of Her
Sex to Slay, But History
Shows That Murder is
Distinctively a Man's
Occupation

Q^lHALL women emulate Judith?
A It is a novel theory that has been

broached, and it has apparently * long
way to go before any affirmative answer will
be given that will hold good generally in
courts of law or in public opinion.

It aas propounded by a woman who had
been cruelly u.ron*ed; it appealed to whatever
primal, savage instincts remain in the heart of
the sex.and the psychologists who have tried
to prove that vornan is a savage still have
been tno numerous to mention.

But when the test of feminine sentiment
came to be made, there-was an overwhelming

Ii THERE any set of nrcumstar.ee» Jn which a

woman is justified in slaying?
History and the law have found plenty of

them, and common sense does not hesitate to

agree u Ith both.
But those circumstances, such as they have been,

would have justified men as well. Under most of the

.other conditions, in t*hjch men and women can be

equally culpable, the world has consistently regarded
the woman's ?in of murder as unnatural and the

Ban's as something not very far from normal. And,

with that, the world has formed a habit of sternly
ranrlng the men and of weeping sympathetically
cv«r the women, until ifs as hard to hang a mur¬

deress as it would have been to prevent her crime

ence sh» was resolved upon it

Here is the tragedy that flung the whole question
lr.-.o the limelight:

Madame Lawrence Rachel Bloch, of Paris, brilliant
Trriter. charming lecturer, club associate of the

T'ucheebe" d'U>es. admired for her genius under the/

j -narh'e of Frederick de Beauliet called on Mrs.
James Bridgman. a beautiful American resident of

Paris, whose husband was cashier there for an

American life insurance company. The scene was

Mrs. Bnüguisn and M Blochs apartments, at 16

Rue Vlpnon.
"You have taken from me my husband." said

Madame Bloch "He has been your slave for four

years. He is a good man. but your fascination makes
him recreant to every duty of his family and his

home He lives a life of anguish and remorse: be

>aves to me, his wife, snd to his children, all the un-

. ipp.ness they can bear, and more Will you not

give him up to us* Win you not be content with

J .-jr four years of possession? Have you not. in

I ~ur mother s heart.for you have a son of your own

>.that ser.'iment of pitv »-r.ich should let you feel
Bar 'is. who are forsaken?"

"LOVE BEFORE EVERYTHING"
My !"ve before everything.- Madame Block

cuoted r.er rival as answering. "I will not give
r.im up"

The wife flung herse'.f at her rival's feet; In
v*r? «r-.» imr-lorsd her to be merciful. But Mrs
1 ridrman merely shrugged her shoulders Infurl-
e:ed. Mac. .er.e Bloch whipped out I be revolver she
carried ar.d shot her nvai dead.

:t .-.«. t». -rr.e a celebrated case, mainly because
It re; resents tte situation of so many wives In
France urk:n»- only the tragV denouement. Thou¬
sands of woman, when tpjay rand tan ttsttshsag "aan-
t a .. a writer so expert and a

»;eaxe- so ». -tjer.t ar the pnserer. realised that
a:.vn was In nowise different treat

that wl *i f- r.ir t; » year* before her
nnsaerattor. dro«re her to appeal to the scant mercy
' ' * . . ..- .f ,mi. Many of them
htc borr.» :r»:r r.e*.-,*et with no reprisal ether than
t. » reproaches tte> vlettsd upon their «mag baa-
bends, at era cad rn angst themselves sa ummm. Bat
r s hai «r**m-4 e.f -.wrung to the fundamental
aevagery of ii;v r< the « n .r. who took their aj-a

from Iben err trares
was Ms<i*tr.* Mart . ri-tcer of a sow evang*:*

Had she. with that iwtfi ssssel abet, rlasts a a way
t.* end the ij'.if. .r4>" Troly.and Pans
awatted grimly.that *a* ...». way s businad should
attend I- the lover of bt, ajf. ma4 hwtr:4r)d,
«tid attend to tee | ... lo, ,«,urt, siseer failed
to asä Ihn p'ovensoon great eaoagb to let Oasts
evadn the gaflistlaw Mao .rre Bi*<-bs bead would
. .ay or ae- ehcateer* ret s year te ceese -he
. i <.l Psrtstan* guessed

cease, tae

Madam- Kick tb.nk* .* ~ ,s. ...^ a-Bn«nced
front |.f '«11 that nr.-. . . ... ^ ,\ ZlrlJa
b»T fr'T women com-.-..:. . ... ,r.

*

of the letters bavin* b»m written by ethör aussenft her

Soe-- *e*9*ete« tka« she w»> . )W.,»tVr
a Par.i pa^ee to ia«'»tlsat* i n.ty two »,i nf fv#
eight wetre* sittors Who f«S» . sited an h-r ...»o«
1-deraed it The rest can*!*******, h. VreiJes^^V
M*ae Car-.Oe »ende* wtdon of tr.. f.^ts^Iet
b-hebi tb. nrtgu* «»f seek *»vagery .-. -n--. .»
beert* and TT» firbtsaiss of the law Mm. vTler
ttn» de saim Pofn«. as saeetle of fo-erdi*,.rp,ei
b* eo-s erie»*a of sonatas a greater a~-i»i |,...r
rbnn atte*Hsoa se the esoL calm rrrmleal jrT, r.»B.-t

I

preponderance of condemnation for her who
shall take into her own hands the vengeance
reserved to the law.

Yet the feminine verdict, indorsed though
it has been by the letter of the law in all lands

verdicts of history and is set at defiance by
almost every practical rule of punishment in
the civilized world.

The anomaly is tragic, and it remains one

of the century's problem*,- still to be solved.
Meanwhile, it constitutes at once the newest
and the oldest puzzle of that branch of crim¬
inology which deals with plain, unvarnished
t.urder.

and all peoples, flies in the face of the

Lesueur, among the best known of modern women
writers tn France, held that those who kill must
frankly accept death as their punishment; otherwise
they are among the most cowardly of creatures.

Woman's verdict was not unanimous against Madame
Bloch; but it was so uiphatically in the majority for
her full punishment that it proved the truth of the

popular surmise that, where women criminals are

concerned, the law will secure more justice and less j
mercy with a jury of women than it does now with
its juries of men.

And this was in a case of passion where every

element of provocation and outrage appeared (to have
been present to inflame the deserted wife against a

rival whom in no other way she could defeat.
The murderess In Action is usually dealt with as

harshly as her colleagues of her own sex have dealt
with Madame Bloch. Lady Macbeth, the real crimi¬
nal in Shakespeare's powerful tragedy, was an object
of horror for the London audiences, who. in contem¬

plating the making of history by their pitiless Queen
Elisabeth with episodes as bloody and for motives no

more exalted, found the affectionate name for her <*.

good Queen Bess. Attempts to enlist the sympathies
of readers or auditors in the woman who slays have
called for the genius of a Sardou and the awful situa¬
tions of a 'la Tosea.*' If the instinctive sense of
horror for the woman whose hands are Imbued with
blood is to be prevented front welling up. Cleopatra. |
much admired by her contempWrariee, enemies like

Julius Csesar Included, would poison a slave as quick
as look at him* but the art of a Theophile Ggutier
fails to make her better than repellent, as it fails
to leave the widow of King Candaules look like an

altogether lovable bride for the Gyges she induced
to murder bins.

MOTIVES OFTEN UNSEItt^R
History, unadorned, has generally^'' treated the

woman who slays much better. But tbafmsy be be¬
cause the famous female homicides *|vs bad the

advantage, so often, of motives which jwcre unselfish,
although even purely selfish killings sometimes prove
to be justified as evidence comes alowJ%,forward to

show the mitigating circumstances. «
That was the case with the beautiful Bestrice

CencL For many s long yesr she bore,'the odium of
unforgivable parncide. and even the drama could do
little more for her in the imagination, of the world
than palliate in some small measure <che magnitude
of her offense

Her sufferings, her retaliation, her fste were all
the products of her time," a period during which the
paternal authority was absolute and when any rebel¬
lion of child against parent was deemed the most
heinous of crimes in the sight of God and man. But
of Beatrice Cencl. as time has worn on. history has
come to think more pitifully; and. curiously enough,
the favorable verdict has been steadily coincident'

with th« evolution of modern faith aad practice in
the theory of the sacredness of childhood. Today the
fair Beatrice, bearing only the record of her Immoral
father In her hands, could stand forth before tbe
world and boldly aay: "I slew htm. W*|L what of itr*
And the majority of the women writers who now

declare Madame Bloch's fate should be the guillotine
would fling their arms around la Cenel's neck and
acclaim her as heroine and martyr.

Amnesty has eves been extended to the memory of
the fascinating Bianca Capello. who finally became tbe
wife of Francis, grand duke of Tuscany. Hers was

for centuries a detested name among tbe Florentines,
with whom the traditions of the assassinations she
was believed to have Instigated remained a continual
source of horror. Bianca bad not a moral quality to
redeem her reputation; she wgs as heartless ss sbe
proved unchaste; aa ambitious aa she was scheming:
as unfllial aa ahe was adventurous. But she managed
her plans so well and ahe displayed such remarkable
quail ties in government, once sbe had ia-iker grasp
the power she coveted, that biographies of distin¬

guished women compiled todsy do not .fall to accord
her career extensive space, and do not -refrain foom

allotting her a high rank among the great women1 of
the world - / |

It needs unadulterated criminality, like Clytem-
nestra s. to force history into giving the murderess
her just daea Her liaison with Aegletbus might have
been passed over as romantically as the poets glese
the elopement of Helen with Paris. Büt when, on his
return from the Trojan war. Agamemnon, her hus¬
band, met death at Clytemaeatra's hands, even the
most gallant of historians. Jn the most fabulous
period of Grecian chronicles, had to acauiesce in the
fitneee ef the destiny which left tbe murderess to be
slain by Orestes, her own son. She was as Impossible
for a historical "whitewash" as was Locusta. tbot
poisoner of Rome, whom Agrippina hired to kill
Claudius and Nero to destroy Britanalcua A Xero
might reward her. as Nero did; but whan the Em¬
peror Galba had her executed tbe ehropiclers of sll
time could only say. ¦'Well done.'*

Leave the murderess free only from the taint of
being despicable, and she manages to loom la greatsr
grandeur as the ages roll away. Semlrami* could
abandon her busband for bar king. Ntnus of Assyria,
as Bianca Capello betrsyed Bnonovsnturi for Francis
of Tuscany. She could rule la the rates of empires,
ensanguined with the Mood of Persia. Egypt, Libya
and Ethiopia. But that she founded Babylon and
mads the land rich with her gigantic works of Im¬
provement has ever been accepted as ample compen¬
sation for her crimes against humanity. The world
hss given her the same carts blanche of acquittal it

provides for male slaughterers Ilka Napoleon and
Alexander.

'

History has all hut found excuses for the bloody-
beaded Fredsgnnda, the beloved of Chllperic of
Neustria. who strangled Gelsvtataa. her rival for his

throne, sad cleared the way to power for her son.

Clotaire. by on* assassination after another. She,
too. was s great woman who might have been illus¬
trious for sll her Infamy bat that opposed to bar.
shining in pur* relief like sosae pagan Jeanne d*Ar*.
was Brunhild*, her sworn foe. fighting to avenge a

sister's- murder.
A Judith whose deathblow to Holofernes }*ft bar

enshrined ss the heroine of the Jewish people, aad a

Charlotte Cerday whoa* patriotism drove th« fatal
blade into the pitiless breast of Marat, found instant
recognition of their courage sad devotion, and a

higher apotheosis than history ha* accorded men .whs
delivered their peoples from the oppressions of
tyrants or the menace of as enemy

Vet. when modern life presents such a tragedy, or

when modern romance venture« to ehooee the heroine
who slays, some deep, eternal chord la the nptswBsi
soul thrill? m harsh dissonance, t* the dead. Jt Is
one of the mysteries with which man has ever la-
vested that mysterious orastute, er.an And. at aU
history, there are scarcely a dosen tnstaaea* la which
highly bred women have themselves slain in cold bleed.
Some famous poisoners there are. son** Cenel* gad Car-

nujurs ocenpsUon.Wb0!*' ta"t0,y pro*** .** sjawaar Jp a

IX THE big railway depots of the cities, and
again in the more important junction sta¬
tions, a curious bit of baggage is liable to
fall into the hands of the attendants.

It may weigh from 10 to +0 pound* end, at *
rule, it is orell wrapped to prevent exposure to the
sir. for it is very susceptible to injury and requires
prr<bsblv the greatest care of any handle man or
woman ever carries.

There is seldom, e* never, say address tag. fee-
warding slip or mark of t&ntihcatioc. The oeder
can't tell to whom it bekmgs, or to whom it w ceu-

tigned. It aeeme to jeot happen. It is neror re¬

garded a* treasure trore, ahbongfa it is the moot
prenoes this* this world knows. And, for all the
negteet it ben suffered, fee all the desperate rhoem
of rain it reue, it msv lest fee seeeutyyears or
more, and prose, in one way or another, of ahn nV

saost ralue to msiwriad
. .._

It is always alive, snd very ot*ssa bdrnsx- It
may beT* months old. or it mayW t yasrs afi.

It is asnally s baby; bat essay a tsats it is
alrrsdv bay enonarh to be raBsd . AOL

Ami of sll »he swyiisitai parsons arfco caa he
tbossjbt of sa possibly forasaassj sa help.rss sssd
deer s ernstere, she wb© abaasiwaB it is sjhV
always the little one's owa ssotbrr.

NOBOOT baa aver *d m* <;.;»»: on of :he*e fer-
»»k*n waifs of 'be depot* S^ervbody arha ha
»r.vihin« to do with rsreiektne Iber«, free* the
tee'er-hearted but raatioje marma to taa aeaeo-

t je.nir.K h-at eq^aHv pi'ifui r"p. h** .pe^-ilefed aa the
reoeee that oan mdar* a taotbe; to » mply qitt aar Ja*
ana eat* her baby to the eharre» tnerrtea of a woe14 that

. . ao tnaee 'nt rh*> child thee it <io*» for a stray sap.
aa4 »twioer» n a rood deal more of a udeaave.

¦rune neeeMttv. frf eaurve drive* her to It. avas taw
moat ryr.f-ai "f frrtsht t,anfiery wV.Tn «»paileeea wjahterser* v»r» rrnH 'rvtee-1 r.lee to ^<-*Q)ShS»T. tat aav mother fo-pake.

cum *h» iiiw t ojn ninrt tor n to mmm» U,
Tb* r«m«a raw mt mmpot oft«**«« t» Iba* poverty fjajt

b» »b« mmm. Bst tbat vbtw m i« «tr*ct *>no*ca «C
mmm appryia*- t* »*or»> r*** bait tmm wt 1b) aaetba*«
bav* bee* to* oo**f"rt*bly 4b*j***P. tab* ibfl#ro* pioro too
«*»¦ r;a«. P» bK it bo bj*w*o«4 it*) rmmr** mmm mt mmmmmr
ba* r»a^ **4 <id**r of Iba**

Poverty. b*Jt « p»»Tti not .1*1 pp «r* M

She Mt with them for . mtto white,
attention a> mother a ear* usually skews
station Thea aba rase sad hsaaaa them s

With what seamed a partine injunction to be good
minute or re. ehe walked toward the träte
that was the last seen of her hp the fear
gars who bad watched the mtto
under the commow appeal et*

She never returned After a tesaj tap)
fenger called the deserted chtatren te the
sgeat of the Troeslois' AM Society. She teak ear*

them all through the toag afenrnooa.
o crock, it hrmmu certain that thetr
come back to them, the agent turned these ewer to
station omcer. apd be took t
to the city ban, the seasThe*
la there far assay
tramps, suddenly reduced from
begadidem and the paspar's tot.

for that to precisely what ft
came to claim them, they were sent te dm
their fete to be held there far the Oese when
of their pnreejtego ndg
whichever society er lnsUlsttoe m care to

MOT A

fare

At no stage of
did any tinea of their
not tell bis aai

garmsntt had
scrupulous acssaoa of any hint wbtcb
behef that toe mother bed
rather than that
fafton her.

Or one sgsy
to be the

to
with an Indent whfle the
V9 nils Jeeraey.

The mull so Is

ton


